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iviiuiummer nignccs areame. 

Quin, I m arry m uft y ou.For y ou mull vndcrfiad,he goes 
but to fee anoyfcjthat he heard, and is to come againe* 
Thyf, Moft radiant Pyrawtu ^noWUhc white ofhewe, 
Ofcolour like the redrofe ,on triumphant bryer, 

Moll brisky Iuuenall,andeekc mofilouely lewe. 

As true astruclfhorle, thacyct would neuertyre, 
lie meetethee Pyr 4 mus,zx.Ninr,iet toutnbe. • ^ 

Outn. Ninut toumbe,r»an. Why ?you mud not fpe ake r 
That yet. That you an fwere to Pyramui.Yau ipeake 
Al your part at once, cues, and J all./ , yr<a/»Mr,entertyour cue 
ispaft.-Itis;neuertire. 

ThyfO, as true as tj:uefl horfc,that yet would ncuer tyre. 
7/. If I we re faire,77^/ by 3 l were onely thine. 

Qtiin.O monftrous/O ilrange/We are hauntcd.Pray ma» 
ders.-fly madcrsihelpe. 

Rob. lie follow you : lie leade you about a Roun d. 
Through bogge, through bulb, through brake, through 
Sometime a horfe He be, fometime a hound, (bryer: 
Ahogge,aheadeleffeBeare,fometihie a fier. 

And neigh,and barke,and grunt, and tore, and burne. 

Like horfe,hou nd,hogge, beare,firc,at cucry turne. Exit, 
'Bolt. Why doe they runne away? This is a knanery of 
them to make meeafeard* £#/erSnowte. 

S». O Bottom , thou art chaung’d.What do I fee on thee? 
£<?r,Whatdoeyoufee? You lee an Affe hcadofyour 
ovVne,*Do you? 

Enter Quince. (Exit. 

Qfiin. BlefTethee borrow, bldfc thee. Thou art traflated. 
Bot , I fee their knauery.This isto make art afle of mcc,to 
fright me,if they couldrbuc I wil not ftirrefrotn this place, 
do what they can , I will walke.vp and downe hccre, and I 
will fingjthat theylhallhearelam not afraid c. 

The Woofeil cock, fo blacke ofhewe^ 

With Orange t awny bill, . 

The 



AMidfommer nightes dr came. 

The Throdle, with his note fo true. 

The Wren, with little quill, 

7 ytania. What AngeJlwakesiBie from my dowry bed? 
•Sot, The Fynch, the Sparrowe,and the Larke, 

The plainfongCuckoW gray: 

Whofc note,tull many a man doth marke. 

And dares not anlwere, nay. 

For indeede,who would fet his wit to lo fooliih a birdc? 
Who would giue a bird the ly, though hee cry Cuckow., 
ncuer fo? 

Tita. I pray thee, gentle mortal!, fing againe, 

Myne e arc is much enamoured ofthy note: 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy fhape, 

Andthy faire vercues force (perforce )doth moouemce 3 
On the firft riewe to fay, to fweare, I loue thee. 

£s/f.Mee thinks milfrefle,youfhouldhauc little reafon 
for that. And yet, to fay the truth, reafon and loue keepe 
little company together,now a daies.The more the pitty, 
that fome honeft neighbours will not make them friends. 

Nay I can gleeke,vpon occafion. 

Tyta, Thou art as wife, as thou art beautifull. 

Bott. Notfoneither:butiflhadwitenought6getout 
ofthis wood, I haue enough to lerue mine owe turne- 
Tyta. Out ofthis wood, doe not defire to goe: 

Thou Ibalt remaine here, whether thou wilt orno, 

I am a fpirit, ofnocommon rate: 

The Sommer,ftill , doth tend vpon my flate. 

And 1 doe loue thee .• therefore goe with mee. 

He giue thee Fairies to attend on thee : 

And th ey fhall fecch thee Ie wels,from the deepe. 

And fing, while thou, onpreffed fiowers,dofi{kepe; 

And 1 will purge thy mortall groflenefle fo. 

That thou (halt, like an ayery fpirit, goe. 
Terfc-blotfome^obweb, Moth, and UWujfard-fecdefj 
Enter foure Eairyss, 

D j Fai^ 
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